STRANGERS,

¥ Was a Stranger and Ye Took Me
In" Beautifully Elaborated.

The Bunshine and Shadows of & Great
Uity Pietured in the Pulpit by Rev.
Dr. T, LeWitt Talmage, D, D,

The text selected by Dr. Talmage

last Sunday was Matthew xxv, 35: I

was d'stranger and ye took me in.”

It is a moral disaster that jocosity
has despoiled so many passages of
Beripture, and my text is one that has
suffered from irreverentand misapplied
quotation. It shows great poverty of
wit and himor when people take the
sword of Divine truth for a game at
fencing, or chip off from the Kohinoor
diamond of inspiration a sparkle to
decorate a fool's cap. My text is the
salutation in the last judgment to be
given to those who have shown hos-
pitality, and kindness, and Christian
helpfulness to strangers. By railroad
and steamboat the population of the
earth are all the time in motion, and
from one year's end to another our
cities arg crowded with visitors. Every
morning on the tracks of the Hudson
River, the  Pennsylvania, the Erie and
the Long Island railroads there come
passenger trains more than I ean nom-
ber: that all the depots and the
wharves are asrumble and a-clung with
the coming in of a great immigration
of strangers.  Some of them come for
purposcs of barter, some for mechanism,
some for artistic gratitication, some for
sight-sccing. A great many of them go
out evening trains, and conse-
quentiy the ity makes but little im-
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pression. upon them; but there are
multitudes  who, in the hotels and
bourdinz-honses, make temporary res-
felen Thee tarey here for three or
four duvs, cr as many weeks. They
spend the doavs in the stores 'and the |
evenings in sizht-secing.  Thelr tem- |

porury stayv will make or break them, |
not .

Hr‘ world and the world that is to
come Multytmides of them come into |
our murnings aand evening services. |

#m conseions that I stand in the pres-
ence of many this morning, 1 desire
more especinlly to speak to them. May
Gl vive me the right word and help
me teoutter it in the right way.

There huve wlided into this house
those nnrnown to others, whose
tory, if told, wonld be more thrilling
than the deepost tragedy, more excit-
ing than Matti's song, more bright than
B spring more awful than a
wintry miduaight. 1f they could stand
up here and teli the story of their es-
enpes I their temptations, and their
bercavements, and their disasters, and
their victories, and their dafeats, there
wonld in this house such a ecom-
mingline of sroans and acelamations
as wonld ol the plaece unendurable.
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There is a man, who, in infaney, lay
in o eradle satin-lined. Out _\'umieri
is man  wio  was  picked up, |
o fonmilinger 0on Boston Come-
mon Here s o man who is coolly ob-
serving this religions service, expect-

i no advantage, and earing for no
advantage for himmself: while yonder is
a man who has been for ten vears in
an aw ™l conflureration of evil habits,
and hie [s a mere cinder of a destroved
nature, and he s wondering if there
shall, be in this service any eseape or
lll'!;l for his mmunortal soul. Meeting
you only once, perhups, face to face, |
strilie humds with 4on in an earnest
il ks sbont yvour present condition, and
yonr etevnal well-being. St Paul's
ghip nt Melitu went to pieces where
two seas met; but we stund to~day at a
point where a thousand sens converge.
and eternity alone ean tell the issue of
the hoonre

The hotels of this conuntry, for beanty
anl elerance, are not ‘-ll'l"llu.‘-\l‘il by the
hotels in any other lond: but those
that ave most celebrated for brillinney
awd mirror ¢an not give to
stany costly apartment, unless
he canr atford o parlor in addition to
hi~ loleine The stranger, therefore,
will generally find assigned to him a
room without any pletures, and per-
haps anyv vocky ehair! He will find a
box of matehes on a bareaw, and an pld
newspapoer left by o previous occupant
and that will be about ull the orma-
mentation. About 7 in the
evening, after having taken his repast
he will look over his memorandum
book of the day's worki he will write a
letter to his home, and then u desperis
tion will seize him to et out,

Your hear the great eity thundering
"wnder vour window  and you say: “'l
must join that procession,” and in ten
minutes von have joined it Where
ane vou goiag? MOl you say, “lI
baten't winde np my mind yet." Better
make up your mind before you start.
Perhaps the very way you go now you
will filWaye wo. Twenty years ago
there were twao young men who came
down the Astor house steps and start-
ed in n wrong direction, where they
havé teen roing ever sinee,

“Well, where are you going?'says one
man. 1 am goipg to the academy to
hear some musie'  Good. I would
like to join you at the door. At the tap
of the orchestral baton all the gates of
harmony and bewuty will open before
your soul, I congratulate you. Where
are vou going? “Well," you say, "I
am going up to see some advertised
ures” Gond. 1 should like wgo
g with yon and look over same
rue, and study with you Kensett,
‘Bierstadt, and Chureh, and Moran,

uiv-rn elevating than good

of tapestry
the i

o'elock

Men's Christian Association rooma" nld'o in and see the wicked abomina- who

Good. You will find there gyvmnasties
to strengthen the museles, and
books  to | mprove the mind, and
Christinn  influence to  save the
sonl. | wish every eity in the
United Stutes had ns fine o palaes for
its Young Men's Chelstiun Association
as New York has.  Where ure you go-
ing? “Well.™ you say, "I am going to
take a long walk up Broadway, and so
turn around into the Howery. | am
going to study haman life." Good A
walk throngh Broadway at 8 o'elock at
night is interesting, eduenting, fasci-
nating, appalling, exhilarating to the
last degree.  Stop in front of that the-
ater and see whogoes in. Stop at that
saloon and see who comes out.  Seo the
great tides of lile surging
backward and ferwnrd nand  beat-
ing against the marble of the curh-
stone, and eddving down into the sn-
loons. What is that mark on the fade
of that debaunchee? It is the hectie
flush of eternal death. What is that
woman's lauzhter? It is the shriek of
a lost soul. Who is that Christian muan
going along with a vial of anodyne to
the dying pauper on Elm steeet? Who
is that belated man on the way to a
prayer meeting? Who is that ¢ity mis-
siopnary going to take a box in which
to bury a child? Who are all these
clusters of bright and beautiful faces?
They are going to some interesting
place of amusement. Who is that man
golng into the drug store? That isthe
man who yesterday lost all his fortune
on Wall street. He is going in for a dose
of belladonna, and before morning it
will' make no difference to him whether

| of the city.

[ Mtop!
your custom through such a process as |

stocks are up or down, 1 tell you that
Broadway, between 7 and 12 o'clock at
night, between the DBattery and Cen-
tral park, is an Austerlitz, a Gettys-
burg, a Waterloo, where kingdoms are
lost or won and three worlds mingle in

i the strife.
I meet another coming down off the

hotel steps, and 1 say: “Where are you
going? Youn say: 'l am going with a

y : |
merchant of New York who has prom- |
finaneially but morally, for [ sed to show me the underground life
I am his eustomer, and he |

much.™
to keep

is going to oblige me very
A business that tries

that is not worthy of you. There are

business establishments in our citles |

which have for years been sending to

destruction thousands and thousands |
g t'l'[ilil"nl the civilian, “there i8 no more

and thousands of merchants. They
have a secret drawer in the counter
where money is kept, nnd the elerk

goes and gets it when he wants
to take these visitors to the
eity, through the low sluams of

Shall 1 mention the names
of these great commercinl  es'nbe
lishmwents? I have them on my lips
Shall 1?7 Perhaps I had hetter leave it
to the voung men who, in that process,

the place.

have veen destroyed themselves while

they have been destroving others. | eare
not how high-sounding the name of n
commereial establishment is if it propos-
es to get customers or to keep them by
such a process as that.
quaintance. They will cheat you be-
fore you get through.
yon a stule of goods different from that
which von bought by sample.
will rive vou nnderweight, There wil!
be in the package half a dozen less pairs

of suspenders than you paid for.  T'hey
will rob you. Oh, you feel in your
pockets and say: *Is my money
rone!" They have robbed vou of

something which dollars and eents ean
never give you compensation.
one of these western

cial agents through the slums of the
city be is not fit to go home. ‘T'he mere
memory of what he has scen will be
moral pollution. | think you had bet-
ter let
life.

York and underground

purpose of exploration. You do not go

there beenuse  you are  afraid
of contagion. And vet you
go Jnto the presence of a moral

leprosy that is us much more danger-
ous to you as the death of the soul is
worse than death of the body. 1 will
undertake to say that nine-tenths of
the men who have been ruined by sim-
ply going to observe, without any iden
of participating, The fact is that
underground ecity life s a filthy, fum-
ing, reeking postiferons depth which
blasts the eye that looks at it.  In the
Reign of terror. in 1702, in Paris, peo-

ple escaping from the officers of llu.-}

law, got into thesewers of the eity and
erawled and walked throngh miles of
that awfual labyrinth, stifled with the
atmosphere and almost dead, some of
them, when they eame out to the River
Seine, where they washed themselves
and again breathed the fresh air. Dut
I have to tell you that a great many of
the men who go on the work of ex-
ploration through the underground
gutters of New York life never came
out at Seine river where they ean wash
off the pollution of the moral sewage.
Stranger, if one of the representatives
of a commercial establishment pro-
poses to take you and show you the
“sights” of the town and underground
New York, say to him: “Please, sir,
what part Jdo you propose to show
mel."bl

About 16 years ago, as a minister of
religion, I felt I had a divine commis-
sion to explore the iniquities of our
cities. 1 did not ask counsel of my ses-
sion, or my presbytery, or of the news-
papers, but asking the companionship of
three prominent police officials and two
of the elders of my church, I unrolled
my eommission and it said: “Son of man,
dig into the wall; snd when I had dig

1 will explore.™

[ commission, go; if not, stay away.

They will send |

They |
'yon a cup. or a chalice, or a pitcher

When !
merchants has |
been dragged by one of these commer- |

ing

the city missionary and the po- |
lice attend to the exploration of New |
Ynl'l l]u.
not zo to n :\|||;|,”]|n\ lll}h,‘li“ll for lh(-'llﬂtl the c¢rib ll]l'l'!ill_\' lliﬁ;{l'il('.l‘ll with

llwin': that of a dronkard’s ehild
Morning for the daughter that has
trudged off 1o hard work because you

| for the wife who at forty or fifty yvears

| side of the Rappanhannock the brass

(run up behind yua and push you of,

wed lnto the wall, behold a door, snd he

tions that are done here; aad I went in,
and saw, and behold!"

is dune every hour of e
Brought up in day nnd every hour of Yy
the country, and surrounded by much Men come to the verge of eity life and
parental eare, I'had not until that time say:

would ‘
that

Why,

“Now, we will just look

seen the haunts of iniquity. By the grace Come, young man, do not be afrald
of Giod defended, I had neversowed my | Cowne near, let us look oft. " He comes
“wild onte™ T had someliow been able  to the edge and looks, and looks until,

to tell from varions sonrces something

about the iniquities of the great cities,
nod to preach against them; but I saw,
in the people, that there must be an in-
fatuation and a termaptation that had
nevér been spoken about, and 1 said:
1 sa'v thousands of
men going down, and if there had been
a spiritnl percussion naswering to the
physieal  percussion, the whole air
would have been full of rumble, and
rour, and erack, and thunder of demoli-
t'om, and this moment, if we should
panse in our service, we should hear
the crash, erash! Just as in the sickly
soason you sometimes hear the bell at
the gate of the cemetery ringing al-
most  incessantly, so 1 found that
the bell at the gate of the cemetery
where ruined souls are buried was
tolling by day, and tolling by night. 1
said, I will explore™ 1 went asa
physician goes intoa fever lnzaretto, to
sed what practical and useful informa-
tion 1 might get. That would be a
foolish doetor who would stand ont-
side the doorof an invalid writing a
Latin preseription.  When thwe lecturer
ina medical eollege is done with his
lecture, he takes his students into the

dissecting room, and he shows them
the reality, I went and saw, and
came forth to my pulpit to report a

plague, and to tell how sin dissects the
body, and dissecets the mind, and dis-
seets the somnl. “Oh!" say von, ‘'are
yvou not afraid that in consequence of

snch  exploration  of the iniquities
of the «¢ity ;other persons might
miake exploration, and do them-

seives damage?” I reply: “If in com-
pany with the ecommissioner of police,
and the eaptain of poiice, and the in-
spector of police, and the company of
two Christinn gentlemen, and not with
the spirit of euriosity, but that you may
sea sin in order the better to combat it,
then, in the name of the eternal God,
go. But, if not, then stay away."
Wellington, standing in the battle of
Waterloo when the bullets were buzz-
ing around his head, saw a civilian on
the field. He said to him: *“*Sir, what
are you doing here? Be off!” *“Why,"

dunger here for me than there is for
you." Then Wellington flushed up and
said: “God and my eountry demand that
I be here, but you have noerrand here.”
®ow ], ns an officerin the army of Jesus
Christ, went gn that exploration, and
on that battletield.  If you bear a like
But
yvou say, “Don't you think that some-
how the desceription of those places in-
dueces peopie to go and see for them-
selves?” | answer yves, just as much as
the deseription of yellow fever in some
scourged city would induce people to
go down there and get the pestilence,

Drop their acs | But | may be addressing some stranger

already destroyed.  Where is he, that I
may pointedly vet kindly address him.
Come back! and wash in the deep foun-
tain of o Saviour’s merey. 1 do not grive

with a limited sapply to effect your ab-
lutions.
of Gol's merey. Oh! that the Atlantie
and Mneitie surges of divine forgiveness
mirht roll over vour sonl. As the
glorious son of God's forgiveness rides
on towards the midheavens, ready to
submerge vou in warmth and light and
love, 1 Lid you good morning! Morn-
of peace for all your tronbles
Morning of liberation for all your in-
carcerptions, Morning of resurrection
for your soul buried in sin,  Good
morring! Morning for the resuseitated
honsehold that has been waiting for
your return.  Morning for the eradle

did not take eanre of home. Morning
has the wrinkled face, and the stooped
shoulder, and the white hair. Morn-
ing for one. Morning for all, Good
merning! In God's name, good morn-
ing!

In our last dreadful war the federals
and the confederates were encamped
on opposite sides of the Rappahannoei,
and one morning the brass band of the

northern troops played the national |

air, and all the northern troops cheered
and cheered. Then on the opposite

band of ‘the <onfederates played "My
Marylund” and *'Dixie,” and then all
the southern troops cheered and
cheered. But after awhile one band
struck up “Home, Sweet Home," and
the bana on the opposite side took up
the strain, and when the tune was
done the confederates and federal all
together nnited, as the tears rolled
down their cheeks, in one grand huzza!
huzza! Well, my friends, Hoaven comes
very near to~day. It is only & stream

that divides us—the narrow stream of .'
1

death—and the voices there and the
voiees here seem to commingle, and we
join trumpets, and hosannahs, and hal-
lelujahs, and the chorus of the united
song of earth and Heaven is, ‘“‘llome,
Sweet Home.” Home of bright domes-
tic circle on earth. Home of forgive-
ness in the great heart of God. Home
of eternal rest in Heaven  Home!
Home! Home!

Bat suppose you are standing ona
erag of the mountain, und on the edge
of a precipice, and all unguarded, and
some one either in joke or hate shall

after awhile, Satan sneaks up behind
him, and puts a hand on each of his
shoulders, ard pushes him off. Sock
ety says it Is evil proeclivity on the
part of that young man Oh, nel

| He was simply an explorer and sacrk

fices his life in discovery. A young
man ecomes in from the country

| harn.

bragging that nothing ean do him any
e knows about all the tricka
ofcity life. “Why,” he says, “‘did not
I receive a circular in the country tell:
ing me that somehow they found out ]
wius a sharp business man, and if ]

~would only send a certain amount of
money by mail or express, charges pre
| paid, they would send a package with

which I could make s fortune in twe
months; but I did not believe it. My

neighbors did, but I did nott Why, ne
man could take my money. I carry il
in a pocket inside my vest No man

could take it No man could cheat me
at the faro table. Don’t I know all
about the ‘casebox,’ and the desler's
box, and the cards stuck together
as though they were one, and when ta
hand in my check? Oh, they can’t cheat
me. I know whatl am about.” While at
the same time, that very moment, such
men are succumbing to the worst sa
tanic influences, in the simple fact that
they are going to observe. Now, if a
man or womnn shall go down intoas
haunt of iniquity for the purpose of re
forming men«and women, or for the
purpose of being intelligently able te
warn people against such perils—if, s
did John Howard or Elisabeth Fry o
Thomas Chalmers, they go down among
the abandoned Yor the sake of saving
them, then such explorersshall be God:
protected, and they will come out bet
ter than they went 'in. But, if you ge
on this work of exploration merely for
the purpose of satisfying a,morbid cur
fosity, I will take 20 per cent. off your
moral character.

Sabbath morning comes. You wake
up in the hotel. You have had a longer
sleep than usual. You say: “Where
am I? A thousand miles from home?
I have no family to take to church to-
day. My pastor will not expect my
presence.: I think I shall look over my
accounts and study my memorandum
book, Then | will write a few busls
ness letters, and talk to that merchant
who eame in on the snme train with
me." Stop! you ean not afford to do i

“Buat,"” vou say, “I am worth #8500,

000."  You can not afford todoit. You
say: 1 am worth a million dollara™
You ean not afford todoit. All yom

gain by breaking the Sabbath vou will
lose. You will lose one of three things:
Your intellect, your morals or yoar
property, and you can not point in the
whole earth to a single exception to
this rule. God gives us six days and
keeps one for Himself. Now, if we try
to get the seventh, He will upset the
work of all the other six

I remember going up Mt. Washington

[ point yon to the five oceans |

“ter, chatter all the time.'
-y

It Is easy coough to push you off. Bt

before the railroad was built, to the
Tip-Top house, and the guide would
come around to our horses and stop us
when we were crossing a very steep
and dangerous place, and he would
tighten the girth of the horse and
straighten the saddle. And 1 have to
tell yvou that this road of life is so
steep and full of peril we must, at least
one day in seven, stop and have the
harness of life adjusted, and our souls
re-equipped. The seven days of the
weelk are like seven business partners,
and you must give to ench one his
share, or the business will be broken
up. God is so generous with us: He
has given you six days to His one,
Now, here is a father who has seven
apples, and he gives six to his greed)y
boy, proposing to keep one for himself
The greedy boy grabs for the other om
und loses all the six.

How few men there are who know
how to keep the Lord's Day away from
home. A great many men who are con.
sistent on the banks of the St Lawe
rence, or the Alabama, or the Missise
sippl, are not consistent when they go
so far off as the Fast river, | repeat-.
though it is putting it on o low ground
you can not financially afford to breal
the Lord's Day, It is another way of
tesring up your government securities,
and putting down the price of goods,
and olowing up your store. 1 hava
friends who are all the time slicing oft
pieces of the Sabbath. ‘They cut a lit
tle of the Sabbath off that end, and »
little of the Sabbath off this end They
do not keep the twenty-four hours
The Bible suys: “Remember the Sab-
bath day to keep it holy,”

= A professor was lately lecturing as
the Harvard Annex to a class of three,
In the course of his talk, he came to an
exposition of his views as to woman's
functions in the body politic. *“Woms
en,” said he, “are merely the ¢lement
of benuty in life; their business is te
make life graceful, and they ean't do
that, you know, unless they them-
selves are pretty and graceful. If a
girl is uot pretty, she might just as
well vanish from the face of the earth
~that is," he qualified, as he gazed at
the three sober-spectacled faces im
front of him—"er, nnless —she's toleras
bly pretty, you know."

—*'"Hold your tongue, Tommie," said
Tommie's father. *‘You chatter, chat
*"Tain's
“l“

my
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two hundred at home
gifts of Christinn Endeavo
cleties to the Amerioan board wnd
woman's board, during 1868, am £
1o #13,535, - b t'J'.L lﬂ'_;.'.--_.
—In the United States and Beitish
America there are 150,197 Sunday
schools. These are attended by over
10,000,000 pupils. : . .
~Of the 54,276 Protestant chm, on
of England and Wales, only 229 are of
foreign birth; while of the 2,511 Roms
ish priests, 805 are of foreign birth, :

~London is stirred over o discussion.

touchiog religions instraction in the
public schools. The non-sectarian ine
fluence in school matters s growing.

~The Evangelist relates that when
somebody onee asked Dr. Philip Schaff
how he was able to accomplish so
much literary work, he replied laugh-
ingly: *Oh, that's easy. You must
get up early and sit up late, and keep
uwnke all day." ’

~The pennant for last spring’s New
York state intercollegiate field day has
nt last been officially awarded to Syra-
cuse. The reason for the delay was
that there was some dispiute as to the
eligibility of eertain contestants, The
field day this spring will be held in
Syracuse, May 80,

—~Teaching the children temperance
should be an important department of
school work. There are encouraging
signs of the excellent work done for
the good canse in the instruction in
rogard to the effect of alecohol on the
human system, which is in practice in
nll stute schools, and all states and ter-
ritories except six.—Pittsburgh Cath-
olie.

~—The late Mr. 8. M. Hamilton, of
Baltimore, Md., bequeathed #30,000 to
the trustees of the Seventh Baptist
church, of that eity, the interest of
which is to be used in ecity mission
work, under the direction of that
church. The Seventh chureh has, in
addition, some 210,000 at interest, which
will enable it to do a fine work in city
evangelization,

~The ety of Charleston, 8. C., has
six public schools, four for whites and
two for negroes. The white schools
are as large and commodions us those
for the colored pupils, The population
of the city is five-twelfths white and
seven-twelfths colored. Owing to the
fuct that o many colored pupils have
to be turned away, two large private
schools have just been  established
where puyment is requived, one having
2450 and the other 400 pupils,

—Dr. . K Clark, president of the
United Society of Christian Endeavor,
is recelving o fund for the erection of n
Christinn Endeavor Technieal sehool in
Japan. It is to be In connection with
the earthguake orphanage of Yoko-
hamu, in which two hundred of the
children orphaned by the terrible
earthguake are being sheltered., The
work of feeding, clothing and edueat-
ing the children is conducted on falth,
like the Bristol orphange, which George
Muller foundl,

~ln Mudrid recently Don Andres
Gomes, a dean of the chureh, was
flogeaed with all the ceremoninls exne-
tions of the sncient form. After ex-
prossing repentance for having been a
frecmason he was taken in solemn pro-
cession, led by priests and freinrs, to
the ofticinl residence of the bishop,
wher his npper garments were taken
off.  As he knelt the bishop whipped
him with cords over the bare shoul-
ders,  while the priests chanted
“Miserere Mei,"

~Hitherto the English and American
Bible societies have enjoyed the prie-
flege of cireulnting maguzines and
tracts and of maintaining traveling
agents in Russia. But recently the
various ostablishments at Kief and
other large cities in the dominlons of
the ezar have been closed by the police,
the doors loeked and sealed, and the
cmployes ejected,  Moreover, steps are
now being taken to put n stop to the
fucilities which the societies have hith-
erto enjoyed in the exercise of their
lnbors and in the extension of the
sphere of their operations

Thinking of Something Klse

Judge Peterby is very absents
minded.  An interesting family event,
which had been expectad for some

time, had oceurred.  The judge waus at
his  desk studying some  abstruse
problem when the door opened, and
servant announced that it was o boy,

“What is nis name, and what does he
want? Is ne o messenger boy ' asked
the judge absent-mindedly, — Alex.
Nweet, in Texas Siftings,

With an Irish Cousin,

Husbend—1'm ufrald Kathrios is in
the habit of telling untruths '

Wife-What makes you think so?

Hustand - Didn't she tell you that '

the policeman who comes here is
ecousin?
Wife—Yes. ol
Husband ~Well, Kuthring js Gorinan.
= Judge.

e

Hemote,
Papa—What are a'5 pros
Mabel—His uncle thinks heis p
posing to a rich widow, —Pack.

- -An Insinuation. —Beggar— "Gl
# dime, plense.” Gent—* *"""c’
that's the best T esn 40." * Beg,
“Well, seein’ it's yon, ¥ 1 &
for cash.”—Dek 0-. ittt .’» 4

~=Albert is frou
Al Bright;
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